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	Halo: Zenith

Note i own absolutely none of halo.

It's been a year since the disappearance of the Master Chief. It has also been six months since the Spartan IV's were introduced to the UNSC military force this is the story of one squad lead by Jon Moyers and Jacob McNeese. This is their story, their legacy, this is Zeniths story.

"The recruits will be here soon I guess I should get my uniform on." Jon said, getting up. Jon was a highly decorated Soldier in the Human-Covenant war. Jon was offered a position alongside his partner Jacob, in the Spartan IV program. During the war with the Covenant, Jon and Jacob had been stranded in New Mombasa. They had both been ODST's, and had fought their way out of the crumbling city, they survived, they fought, and they flourished. In the end they became Spartan IV's, Co-Leaders of Zenith squad. Zenith, a small rag tag group of Spartans that survived the attack of New Mombasa. "What is that incessant ringing?" Jon asked himself looking around his room. "Shit it's my datapad." Jon said picking up the UNSC issued tablet. "Moyers, you hear me?" "Yes ma'am. Is there something i can help you with Commander Palmer?" Jon asked as Commander Sarah Palmers face appeared on the screen. "Yes Moyers, I need you and McNeese in the mess hall ASAP your new additions are here." "On our way Commander." Jon finished getting dressed, grabbed his trust shotgun, slung it across his back, and went to go find his partner, Jacob. "Knock, Knock anyone home?" Jon said opening Jacobs door. "Damn, can i get some privacy." Jacob yelled throwing a knife at the wall. "What is the problem? You're dressed and ready, at least its not like in training." "Do not bring that up." "Fine but get your rifle, recruits are here."

"Who are we waiting on Brandon? Im getting bored." "We are waiting for our Sergeants. Now will you just chill out and relax Brennden." Jon and Jacob entered the mess hall and the two Corporals stood at attention. "At ease soldiers." Jon yelled in an unusually angry voice. "Let me get straight to the point, there are Covenant contacts coming into range of all radars Palmer has no idea where they are going or what they are looking for. Lasky believes that the Misriah Armory is in danger, and I tend to agree." Jon said seriously "Now I understand that Johnson has some experience hacking Covenant tech and Ezell has an affinity for shotguns. So Brandon you will be in charge of shield dispatching and Brennden, you be leading the pack down hallways along side me. Jacob you will be sitting in the back cloaked and sniping. Any questions? Yes Ezell?" "You didn't say anything about my armor ability." "Well thats the thing, your ability is in the armory we were going to pick it up after the formalities, but now theres no time for that. Lets get moving, to the Pelican now. GO GO GO!" Jon yelled.
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End file.
